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	1. Chapter 1

**This is a song written by a former suicidal teen. Please take every note seriously. **

* * *

><p>Hiccup sat quietly in the great hall. Alone, in a tangle of bigger vikings. But he was far away. Deep in his thoughts.<p>

_Sitting down right here, thinking about my fears_

_Looking for some other people but nobodies here_

After a few minutes he abadoned his supper and ran out of the great hall. Once in the fresh air he quickly wiped his eyes with his sleeves, feeling the sting of tears coming. He needed to get back home and in his room before the tears poured out.

_I'm so alone, I think I'm on my own_

_It's like somebody picked me up and threw me like a stone_

He past the forge. The tears dangerously close to falling without his permission. He saw Gobber in the forge, and he covered his face before running past completly. He hadn't noticed. He made it back home and dashed up to his room. Jumping in bed the tears finally made action.

_That's why I'm here_

_That's why I'm crying tears, because I've got this feeling like nobody wants me here_

The tears stopped for a moment. As if knowing what he was thinking about and scared to come out anymore.

_Should I disappear, far away from here?_

_Makes some people happy with my presents not being near. _

Un knowingly, he started starring at his knife that was shining in the fire light on his desk. He stood and walked over, picking it up and examining the sharpness. It was pretty sharp, but. Could he do it? He wasn't loved and everyone would probably celabrate if he was dead. Maybe...Maybe he should give them what they wish for.

_And it's so unclear what some people single out_

_Making other people feel like they got nothing else_

_That's why they kill themselves_

_that's why they cut and shout_

_because the people that they love just left them out_

_So we go about, with our lonely lives_

_wondering to ourselves when we're gonna be alright_

Pushing his shirt sleeve up, he shakily moved the dagger closer to his arm. Getting himself ready to do it.

_Pain, is the only thing we ever felt_

_but loneliness is the reason why we screaming out_

He let the cold blade touch his skin. Before digging it in. He bit his lip from crying out in pain. For some reason. The pain felt _good. _He lifted the blade and saw his work. A gash, not that deep, but deep enough to leave a scar, was glowing with red blood. But that wasn't enough. He went for more. but started writing something out on his flesh

**_I cry inside_**

**_on my own, on my own_**

**_Here I am_**

**_Steady my heart_**

**_I'm all alone, all alone._**

**_Loneliness_**

All the while, Hiccup bit down on his lip hard, not daring to even let out a slight moan.

_Am I stupid, am I ugly?_

_Maybe it's the stuff I'm wearing_

_people just be looking at me like I'm really something scary_

_But I'm not._

_Why can't they see _

_Who I am and what I want to be_

_is it something that I do? Or maybe I'm uncool, for thinking that these other kids will want me to run with the crew_

_on my second day_

_at dragon killing training_

_I'm getting hit so much, treated like a fool._

He finished another letter. Now he had "L. O" on his tiny arm dripping with blood. He was feeling sick. Maybe they were right. He couldn't even finish his own torture. He took a deep breath. And continued.

_and, they just don't know what to do_

_they wanna kill themselves because the feeling kills their mood_

_people call them names_

_they tell them go away_

_They tell them "You will never make it in life anyways"_

_So, they turn away_

_Hearts full of pain_

_guns to the face and then they blow away_

_another life is lost today_

_NOW people wanna care because they're dead and gone away_

He was almost done. "Loneli" Was now etched into his arm. Just four more, hollow letters.

**_I cry inside_**

**_On my own, on my own_**

**_Here I am_**

**_Steady my heart_**

**_I'm all alone, all alone_**

**_Loneliness_**

He finshed the word and cleaned the blood with a cloth. Now he was branded lonely. He did nothing but silently cry through the night. Wishing above all that he could be with his mother in valhalla right now.

_I'm all alone thinking about my life, like what to do now_

_I scream, I dream, I bleed, I see my future now. _

_I see no one there I'm scared in my room instinct screaming at me, saying "what the heck you doing here"_

_You know no one wants you here_

_no one wants to hear about you_

_everyone is disapointed in you_

_dang_

Hiccup woke up. The sun was shining through the window. And toothless nudged him.

"Hey bud!" He smiled. His shirt sleeve slipped and he caught a glimps of what he did a week before killing the red death. He ignored it and stood. They walked down the stairs and were met by the other teens. He pulled his sleeve. They still didn't know. He didn't want them feeling gilty.

"Hiccup, we need to get ready for the summer festival!" Astrid exclaimed, giving him a warm smile. Everyone agreed. They all piled out of the house and started for the academy.

_Now I'm thinking what to do _

_with my dream_

_will I make it or will I fall, give all of it up_

_No_

_I'm gonna keep on going I won't stop_

_I won't fall_

_I won't give up so soon, outside starring at the moon in the night sky thinking about my dreams_

_I shouldn't give up now. _

_this is no longer my air I'm no longer alone because I've got my freinds_

_Now this is where I stand striaght, head up proud._

_Finally I can smile now. _

_yeah. I can smile now._

* * *

><p><strong>I'm back. I know, you weren't expecting me to come back with something like this. But, the song has been in my head for quite some time. Anyway. I will try not to upload another chapter for my other stories until I have one chapter ready for four of them. So, I just wanted to give you something in the meantime. Sorry if I made you cry reading this. I'll see ya later.<strong>

**Shout out to "Literally no one" who I am beta reading her story for her. We both may miss tiny mistakes but I hope you can let it slide. :) **


	2. Scars

**Here it is, the thing you've been waiting for! Sorry, for the long wait. I didn't have ideas.**

* * *

><p>I burst out laughing as Hiccup tried to convince us that not everything was a competition. He gave us a glare as I finally got my breath back.<p>

"Come on, Hiccup." I said through gasped breath. "You know by now. Everything we do is always a competition."

"Touché." Hiccup sighed in defeat. I couldn't help but place a huge smile on my face.

"Now. We do this, but not kill each other." I insructed. "Agreed?"

"Agreed." Everyone but Hiccup agreed. He only stayed silent. Watching as if in the shadows, but only temporarily.

"So...Whoever finds Fanghook first wins?" I ask, making sure that was the objective. Gustav nodded. We had agreed to find him because Gustav was riding him without permission and crash landed. He fell off and was knocked out then Fanghook flew off.

"Alright. Well, seeing as you guys will no doubt be able to find Fanghook. I'm off to the cove." Hiccup declared jumping onto Toothless. I gave him a look, surprised he would just leave us to the competition though the twins and Snotlout would obviously make trouble.

"If you're sure." I say, rather reluctant. He flew away and we watch as he vanished into the woods and to the cove. "Ok. um..." I shrugged. "Three two one, go?" At those words everyone jumped on their dragons and got in the air. The search had begun.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, once Toothless landed in the cove Hiccup took in the fresh forest air. It was a bright sunny day, a luxury when it came to living on the isle of Berk, where you might possibly get frostbite on your spleen. When he looked at the pond, he couldn't stop the temptation to get in. He took off his shirt and vest, leaving his upper body exposed to the suns rays, and left his pants on. Walking to the edge he sat down and began the work of taking off his prosthetic. Toothless coed.<p>

"It's ok, Bud." Hiccup assured him. "I've practiced." He slid into the water. The liquid was cold but he didn't care. It was soothing and relaxed him, to the point where he was now in his own little world. Time past rather quickly as he floated ontop the glistening surface. With eyes closed, he was studying his minds blueprint of an upgrade for his prosthetic leg and smiled with content. Toothless had long since fallen asleep beside the lake and the boy was slowly drifting towards the middle. Soon it was two hours of the relaxation Hiccup had needed for a very long time. He was swimming back to the edge when he heard someone coming towards the cove. In a frenzy, he swam quicker, waking the night fury from his peaceful slumber. He had to get his shirt on before the person saw him.

"Hiccup?" The voice of Astrid Hofferson echoed into the cove and he gulped. Then, she came from under the sheild that had been stuck there for a year, and saw him struggling to pull himself out of the water. She blushed, showing a slight smirked, when she noticed he was shirtless. "Okay." She commented, trying to keep cool. "This is happening." He got out and grabbed for his shirt she got closer and noticed something on his arm. "What is that?" his eyes darted to his arm.

"N-nothing." He stutters, pulling his arm through the sleeve of his shirt.

"Uh-uh." She grabbed his arm, pulling it back out of the sleeve. "That's not nothi-" She stopped mid sentence when she saw his arm. "Hiccup-" She saw scars. Scars that made out the word 'Loneliness'. She stared at it for a little, in shock. She felt tears sting her eyes.

"Astrid, let go." Hiccup tried to break free of her hold but she was holding on too tightly.

"When did you do this?" That came out more like an order, because she was choking back tears.

"Astrid, please. Just-" He began. But she interrupted him;

"When did you do this?!" She repeated, getting slightly angry he didn't answer right away. He sighed and stopped fighting against her hold.

"I did it a week before I - we - defeated the red death." She gasped. That wasn't long after he met Toothless.

"But." She started, heart heavy. "Why?"

"I was broken. Nothing could have stopped me." he answered.

"Oh, Hiccup." She sniffed and, ignoring the fact that he still had no shirt on, hugged him tightly. "I am so sorry, I wasn't there for you from the start."

"You didn't know, you thought I was useless then. That was before I took you out on Toothless after all." Her heart went up in her throat. She was so ashamed at herself for not noticing him sooner. She would NEVER doubt him again.

"And I regret ever ignoring you. I just had to look closer, find out you're more then what people thought." Hiccup looked up at her as she let go of her embrace and smiled. "How did you ever have strength to go on. With all the bullying?" She questioned.

"Sarcasm helps me overcome the harshness of the reality we live, eases the pain of scars and makes people smile." he said in reply. Astrid smirked. She's heard that quote before. She picked his disregarded shirt up and threw it over his head. Once the shirt was on Hiccup asked;

"Did you find Fanghook?" She held back a groan.

"After two hours of looking I gave up. When I flew into the academy Snotlout and Gustav were there with both nightmares. Snotlout was bragging about winning and it was so annoying. That's why I went looking for you." Hiccup laughed.

"I don't blame you." Astrid stood and took Hiccups hand to help him up once he clipped on his prosthetic. "Wanna ride with me on Toothless back to town?" hearing his name, Toothless perked up.

"Definitely." She jumped on the dragons back first and he jumped on in front of her. They shot up into the air, and she rested his chin on his shoulder, arms wrapping around him. "Out of suffering have emerged the strongest souls; the most massive characters are seared with scars. There is something beautiful about all scars of whatever nature. A scar means the hurt is over, the wound is closed and healed, done with. Never forget my words. Okay, Hiccup?" She lifted her head and looked at him. He nodded. She kissed his cheek.

"I can't forget anything you say."


End file.
